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The tmmll'HiHorie of 
A gentle fcroule ; Fairs Lady, by your ieaue, 

1 come by note to giue, ami to receaue. 

Like one’ of two contending in a prize 
That thinks lie hath done well in peoples eyes : 
Hearins applaufe and vniuetfall fhoute, 

Giddy fn fpirtf, fill! gazing in a doubt 
whether thofe peales of praife be his or no. 

So thrice faire Lady fland I cuenfo, 

As doubtful! whether what 1 fee be true, 

Yntili confirmd, fignd, ratified by you. 

( 7 > 0r. You fee me Lord Baffatiio where 1 ftand* 
fuch as I am *, though for my. felfe alone 
I would not be ambitious in my wifh 
to wifh my felfe much better, yet for you, 

I would be trebled twcntic times my felfe, 
a thoufand times more faire, tenne thoufand times 
more rich, that onely to ftand high in your account, 

I might in vertues, beauties, liuings, friends 
exceede account : but the full fumme of me 
is fume of fomething : vvhich to termcin groiTc, 
is an vnlefiond girle, vnfchoold, vnpraftized, 
happy in this, Ihe is not yet fo old 
% but (he may lcarne : happier then this, 
fhee is not bred fb dull but flic can lcarne J 
happieft of all, is that her gentle fpirit 
commits it felfe to yours to be direfled, 
as from her Lord, her gouernour, her King. . 

My felfe, and what is mine, to you and yours 
is now conuerted. But now I was the Lord 
of this faire manfion, maifter of my feruants, *• 
Queene ore my felfe : and cucn now, but now, 
this houfc, theie feruaunts, and this fame my felfit 
arc yours, my Lords, I giue them with this ring, 
vvhich when you part from, loofc, or gijie away, 
let it prefage the ruine of your louc, 
and be my vantage to exclaime on you. 

Safi. Maddam, you haue bereft me of all words, 


the Merchant of Venice, 

onely my blood fpeakes to you in my vaines, 
and there is fuch confufion in my powers, 
as after fome oration fairely fpoke 
by a bcloued Prince, there doth appeare 
among the buzzing pleated multitude. 

Where eucry fomthing beeing blent together, 
turnes to a wild of nothing, faue ofioy 
expreffrand notexpreft : but when this ring 
parts from this finger, then parts life from hence, 

6 then be bold to fay Safiamos dead. 

Ner. My Lord and Lady, it is now our time 
that haue ftoode by and fecneour wifhes profper, 
to cry good ioy.good toy my Lord and Lady. 

Gra. My Lord Saffimio, and my gentle Lady, 

I wifh you all the toy that you can wifh: 
for /am furc you can wifh none from me s 
and when your honours meane to folemnize 
the bargain? of your fay th : I doe befcech you 
eucn at that time I may be married to. 

Bafi With all my hart, fo thou canft get a wife. 

Gra, I thanke your Lordfliip, yon haue got me on# 
My eyes my Lord can looke as fwiftas yours : 
you faw the miftres, I beheld the roayd s 
You lou’d, /low’d for intermiflion, 

Ho more pertaines to me my lord then you 5 
your fortune flood vpon the caskets there, 
and fo did mine to as the matter fails ; 

' for wooing hcere vnttll/fwct again*, 
and (Wearing till my very rough was dry 
with oathes ofloue, at laft, if promife laft 
1 ^t a promtie of this faire one hcere 
to haue her louc : prouided that your fortune 
atchm d her miftres. 

Ter, Is this true N’errijfa ? 

j^addam it is, fo you ftand pleafd withall. 

Sajj. And doe you g ratiano meane good foyeh l 

Gra, Yes faith my Lord. ° ' 
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